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demolished whilst admiring the landscape; and we regretted that the short time
we had at our disposal would prevent our fishing for some of the enormous
inurrell and pahra with which the lake abounds. The dam which forms this lake
is remarkably constructed: it is sixty-three feet in height, and at the verge of
the water is ornamented with kiosks and broad flights of steps.

The camp of the prince, to which we shortly repaired, was pitched on a
magnificent plateau at a considerable distance from the hunting-ground, as the
bear of the Aravalis is a cunning fellow, and the noise made by five hundred
beaters would soon have driven him away. Our small and select party set out,
preceded by the beaters, who posted themselves in their several places. The
road was frightful, occasionally even dangerous; but we had nothing to fear, as
we were mounted on elephants. In situations where a horse or a mule would be
unsafe, one can rely securely on the sagacity of the elephant. The most pro-
found silence was enjoined on our taking up our position in the shikargas. The
situation was wildly beautiful Before us rose a lofty mountain, clothed with
sombre woods, and forming an amphitheatre whose base converged on our retreat;
and trees of a hundred years' growth spread their huge branches above a tangled
mass of bamboos, canes, and cacti But what was most striking was the tran-
quillity which reigned around us; the twitter of a few birds alone broke the
silence, while a monkey asleep on the branch of a tree was the only living
animal to be seen. Presently the huntsman rose and waved a scarf, and the
next moment the air resounded with the clash of gongs and cymbals, mingled
with shouts and the occasional discharge of rifles. Soon jackals, hyenas, and a
few wild boars rushed past us, but we took no notice of them. The bears were
not to be so easily frightened: they perfectly understood that all this uproar was
merely intended to drive them within range of our rifles; and the shouts and
cries of the beaters increasing every instant acquainted us with the fact that
the crafty animals were attempting to force the line, as several of thetn indeed
succeeded in doing. At length one came in our direction. He advanced
slowly, then paused, and advanced again ; there were six of us, and we were to
shoot in succession, and not to fire more than one shot apiece. The Rana fired
and wounded the bear as soon as he came within range, which so enraged him
that he rushed furiously towards us. I then fired and hit him, but without much
effect; the third shot brought him down. The beaters, on coming up, informed us
that several bears had made their escape; upon which the Rana accused them
of want of courage. The brave fellows shook their heads, and said that they
would never let a tiger escape them, but that Master Bruin was a great deal
more formidable; for lie attacks a man at once* and his embrace is deadly; and,
if he tries to escape, the only alternative is to make room for him or else kill
him on the spot

The day of departure drew near, and the camels which were to transport us
were already assembled in our courtyard. The Raos still tried to detain us, but
I remained unshaken. These gallant fellows, for whom we had conceived a
sincere friendship, could not understand our obstinate determination to quit a life
of soft indulgence for one of privation in the jungle.

The fourth was -the day fixed for bidding farewell to the Rana. An elephant
and a guard of honour came to conduct Schaumburg and myself to the palace,
where we were received with more than usual deference. The chamberlains